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SONGS, CHORUSSES, 2 


. 


between the Indians and the Engliſh—the latter are 
victorious, 


TRIO. Bravpronp, Blusrzn AND RAMBLE. 


o victory 8 ſmiles bid us baniſh all care, 
We ſhall triumph again in the ſmiles of the fair; 
The ſong and the bumper our joys ſhall increaſe, 
And our laurels ſhall bloom with the olive of peace, 


SONG, 5 RAMBLE. 


Our country 1s our ſhip d'ye ſee, 
A gallant veſſel too ; 
And of his fortune proud is he, 
Who's of the Albion's crew. 
Each man, whate'er his ſtation be, 
When duty's call commands, 
Should take his ſtand, 
And lend a hand, 
As the common cauſe demands, 


B 


= SCENE. The Borders of a Lake in America. A Battle | 


U. 


5 And when our haughty enemies, 


Our noble ſhip aſſail, 
Then all true-hearted lads deſpiſe. 
What peril may prevail; 
But ſhrinking from the cauſe we prize, 
If lubbers ſkulk below, 
To the ſharks, 
Heave ſuch ſparks, 
They aſſiſt the common foe, 
III. 
Among ourſelves in peace tis true, 
We quarrel—make a rout; 
And having nothing elſe to do, 
We fairly ſcold it out; 
But once the enemy in view, 
Shake Hands we ſoon are friends; 
On the deck, 5 


Till a wreck, 
Each the common cauſe defends. 


$3 
SCENE. A Road in a Village, 
SONG. IEREux. 


OH, what a ſight it was to ſee, 

Oh, what a din, what a glorious rattle! 
And I ſo ſnug, perch'd up in a tre, 

| Had a bird's-eye view of the battle, 


= Ambition is a hero's boaſt, 
W Therefore I choſe ſo high a poſt, 
4 To be calm and cool 
In the midſt of a fray, 
1s a hero's rule, 
Then tell me pray, 
Where could I be, 
So cool as in a tree? 
And near to the top, 
I was ſafe from a pop. 


| Oh, what a ſight it was to ſee; 
Oh, what a din, what a glorious rattle !_ 


Ever give me a poſt in a tree, 

With a bird's- eye view of a battle. 
There where Chickſaws and Cherokees, 
And Mohawks and Miamis, 

And Schenectaws and Catabaws, 
All with their ſachems and their ſquaws Þ 
Oh! what a fight it was to ſee, 


Oh ! what a din, what a glorious rattle ! 
Ever give me a poſt in a tree, 


| With a bird's-eye view of a e. 


—. 


SCENE. 


— , — — ä — 9 
8 
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(4) 
SCENE. A Dell ſurrounded by Mountains.—Malooks 


ſtands with his Arm lifted to Heaven, ſurrounded by 


his Cherokee Indians, — A Soren of Thunder and 
Lightning. 


SONG and CHORUS. OxrTtaro and Inp1ans, 


POWER Re PRI whe! in the ſtorm, 


5 Shroudeſt on high thy aweful form; 


For vengeance, vengeance we implore— 
Give us revenge—we aſk no more. 
Give us to emulate thy force ; 


As fierce as rapid in our courſe. 


Swift as thy whirlwind may we fly: 

And like the arrows of the ſky, 

Oh ! wing our every ſhaft with fate! 4 
Let terror on our cries await z 

And grant, that like thy thunder's ſound, 


Our war-whoop may the foe confound. 


QUARTETTO. MaLooxo, nN Hzvnr 
and ZILIPHA. 


Hzxxy, OH! ſen me free ! 

Z1LIPHA, + + + » + +» » Thoſe accents dear !— 

Henry. A parent's. well known voice I hear. 

ZII nA. Tremble, tyrant, at my frown, 
| A mother's curſe ſhall fink. thee down. 


Ma- 


85 
ML ook o. Diſdainful fair, 'tis thine to fear, 
5 Remember I am ſovereign here. 
OxnTAYo. Seek his reſentment to aſſuage, ; 
Or tremble at Malooko's rage. 
Marooko, Haſte—bring him forth—releaſe the boy. 
"Tis mine to fave, or to deſtroy, 
rina. Hark! give me way !—l come, my ſon. 
5 No peril will thy mother ſhun.— 
3 | MaLooxo. This dagger mocks thy ravings wild. 
Zurna. Oh! fave him—ſave him * my 
| child. 
Malooko. With bitter pangs thy ſcorn I feel; 
hat ſcorn directs the fatal ſteel. 
W 711284.) Oh! if compaſſion thou canſt feel: 
WHexzy. | Behold diſtreſs in ſuppliance kneel. 
f OxTayo, This captive boy, whom fortune gave, 
= Both love and policy wou'd fave. 
NMarooxo. He lives—your prayer his life enſures, 
N Tis dear to me for he is your's. 
urrna. J Such are the gifts that heroes give, 
xar. Mercy, the truly brave regard. 
WOxTAYo. ] In faithful memory long ſhall live. 
Z The deed Heav'n can alone reward. 
W4.ooko. In thy remembrance long may live, 
A The deed thou can'ſt alone reward. 
rravo. Yes! let the boy in ſafety live, 
E The . deed ſhall love reward. 
6. 
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0 6 9 
SONG. ET Axon. 


| IN love-ſick Spain—in Italy's dear nation; : 
Muſical lovers harmonize their paſſion. 
Crotchets and flames they mingle in each bar; - 
With the ting, ting, ting, of their guittar. 
II. | 
In ſerenades, tho? froſt and ſnow aſſail em, 
Burning with love, there can be nothing ail 'em, 
In darkeſt nights they need no moon nor ſtar ; 
Still ting, ting, ting, reſounds the ſweet guittar, 


II. 


Not ſo in England—Love no artifice ſcreening, 
The Britiſh youth, in proſe, declares his meaning; 
To whiſker'd Dons and ſoft Signors afar, 
Leaving the ting, ting, ting, of the guittar. 


SCENE. A Room in Average's Houſe. 


DIALOGUE DUETT. Jack AVERAGE 4 and : 
| ELEAxOR. 


ELEANOR. Like paint firſt us'd is Ear 
- vile connection, 
Seeming to aid, it {poils the mid 

__ complexion ; : 

For dimpled joys attend your 3 

no more: 8 we 

Wrinkles ſucceed where dim 

{mil'd before. , 5 


We 


Jack AVERAGE. 


ELEA NOR. 


Jack AVERAGE. 


ELEANOR, 


cx AVERAGE. 


ELEANOR. 


Ack AVERAGE. 
 ELEANOR. - 


Jack AVERAGE. 
Born. 


Jack AVERAGE. 


WW ELLANOR. 


Jack AVERAGE, 
ELEANOR. 


[Jack AVERAGE, 


Borg. 


= Jack AVERAGE, 
| |ELEAROR, 


83 3 
Wedlock's a fatal ſock for f. pecu- 


lation; 


High when you buy is rais'd your 


expectation : 
The ſinking fund of joy it is no 
doubt ; 


And if you once buy in, you can't 
ſell out. | 


My heart beats with leafs when 


bidding adieu ! 


The journey of wedlock, who will 
may purſue. 


To all rage ſquabbles— 


And conſequent hobbles. 
My 155 beats with pleaſure while 


bidding adieu. 

Perhaps you'll repent it 5 

- + » + + « Repentit, Oh! never 
A bargain ! 

„ A bargain! 

„„ „ „„ +» „ „Adieu then for ever. 
My heart beats with pleaſure while 

bidding adieu. 
As witneſs this locket— 


+ + + +» Yourring's in my pocket, 


Here take If; 
Fa 0» 2X Here take it ! 


. . + This vow—lll ne'er break it. 
The bargain now void, I my joy 


may reveal, 
A bargain ! 


NEE. „A bargain. 
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Bork. * ; "PE Adieu then for ever, 


And in pity's ſoft brilliance ſhall play on the tear, 


On the rainbow the ſun thus diſperſing his pow'r, 
| His mild glories he paints on the ſoft genial ſhow , 


„ „ 3 * 


Releas d from my promiſe hoy 
p I feel. 


SWEET ſympathy's pleaſures moſt lovely appear, 


Where the heart beats impatient toſuccaur diltreſ 


1 he warmth of that heart which the wretchel 
Vou'd bleſs. 


Sweet ſympathy's, &c. &c. 


SCENE. A Plain, in the midſt of which is a large Oi 
Under the Oak, Seats are erected for the Indian Chick, 


SONG AND CHORUS.  BLANDFORD and 
| INDIAN. 


LIST, fellow warriors, to the voice 
Of him who makes your cauſe his care: 

And let a brother's heart rejoice | 

In all the bleſſings ye will ſnare. 


3 


ESI 


Then ſhall your grateful ſons rehearſe, 

Your wiſdom bade war's horrors ceaſe ; | 
Bade every adverſe cloud diſperſe, | 
That veil'd the auſpicious dawn of oe, 

Gloomy if be your night, 
Sudden to give you light, 
Like friendly ſtars ſo bright. 
Will we ariſe. _ 
Friendſhip then ſwear | 


WW 1NDIANS. | Friendſhip we ſwear, 

f aSronet Quick at your war-whoop' 5 ſound, 
Shall our brave warriors bound. 
Where'er your foes are found, 

: Thither our vengeance flies. 
Wxp1axs, Friendſhip we all ſwear. 


. FINALE. 
4 CHORUS. BLaxprorD, | Hzexgy, ELzaxor 
7 © mn een, 
No friendſhip's arm rejects the ſhield ; 
Of war to form th' eternal grave, 


Peace here ſhall hail her trophied field, 
And golden grain exulting wave. 


Our faith thus pledg'd, joined hand-in-hand, 
None ſhall the common cauſe vetray ; 
Sill we'll prove a dauntleſs band, 
Firm tothe vow that marks this day. | 
5 TRIO. 


„ 


TRIO. BLAxDToRD, HEXRV and ELRANO!. 


IN praiſe of peace, its martial tone, 
The trumpet ſhall employ ; 
The happy ſound ſhall echo own, 
And ſwell the chord of joy. 


CHORUS. 


With arrows quiver'd, bow unſtrung, 
The warrior quits the hoſtile plain. 
Loud be the praiſe of concord ſung : 
The myſtic calumet ſhall reign, 


END OF ACT I. 


SCENE. Zilipha's Cottage. 
AR. ZIIIrRHA. 


AH! what avails the buſy care, 
That fondly decks this fav'rite grot ; 

If hopeleſs paſſion doom'd to bear, 
The faithful Harriet is forgot. 

Oh ! no, my heart, ſo true to love, 
Shall confidence acquire, 

Come, ſmiling Hope, and let me prove 

The joys thou can'ſt inſpire. 

Tho' Wiſdom viſionary deems, 
Thy airy dear delights, 

Yet rather give me pleaſing dreams, 


Than anxious lleepleſs nights, 
Oh! no, &c. 


DUE T. Zilina and ELEANOR, 


ZILI P HA. And does a fond emotion, 
Your youthful boſom kngw ? 
= ELtaxor. Alas! with Love's devotion, 
= Does that fond boſom glow ? 
Zilipfa, When abſent from your lover 
| ELEAnor, You all my heart diſcover. | 
$ © uhh Born 


ELEANOR. His eyes enraptured greeting, 
Z1L1PHA. Yet ſcenes of grief reviving, 


Born. To ſorrow then farewell. 


( 1 ) 


Born. Love's pains I know too well, 
The fatal hour of parting, 

What words it's pang can tell! 

The tear of memory ſtarting, 

| Repeats the laſt farewell. 

ZILI HA. What joy my Henry meeting, 
When firſt he views this grove, 


The work of faithful love, 


From them new joys deriving, 


What words{ vir ar bit can tel, 
The tear of joy oft ſtarting 
No more = og! farewell. 


SCENE. A Village. 
SONG. BLAnDFoRD, 

A ſecret pow'r impelling, 
Tho” reaſon bids me ſtay ; 

Yet fancy joy foretelling, 

Ihe impulſe J obey, | 

The flatt'ring ardent hope of love 
I dare not entertain. 

Ah ! ſhould this wiſh'd-for meeting proye 
Each fond idea vain, 


A ſecret pow'r, &c, _ | 
e pen SONG. 


CHE hn? 
SONG. Jack Averacs. 


Glory firing, - 
Fame iaſpiring, 
Roufing each grand ſenſation, 
I was born for a fate 
So high and ſo great + 
It exceeds all calculation. 
Huzza! for a fate 
So high and fo great 
That excecds all calculation. 


Then if to England I ſhould go 
On weighty affairs of my nation, 
There ſhall I be the firſt rate ſhow, 
And for nine days lead the faſhion, 
Bond-ſtreet flaunting, 
Hats and caps enchanting 
A-la-mode de PIroquois. 
With tomahawks in rings, 
And hatchets hung to ſtrings; 
Every belle will ſeem a ſquaw. 
Then to the play, 
Perchance I ſtray, 
And i in the ſtage-box vapour— 
Spying Eleanor fit, 
Crammed up in the pit, 
Snug with her city draper. 5 
| | x 


(4a 
My ſtrange attire, 
While all admire, 
And purblind beaux ſurround me 
« La! 'tis my belief, 
6“ Tis the Indian chief — 
Buz the beauteous girls around me: 
I bow—the houſe applaud - oppreſs'd, 
Feet pleas'd with their approbation, 
My grateful heart, beats in my breaſt, 
Succeſs to the Britiſh nation, 
Glory firing, &c. 


' SCENE. Zilipha's Cottage. 

SONG. 

A 3 once had loſt his love, 
Fal, lal, &c. 

And as he ſought her in the grove, 


Where ſhe ſlept as he did ftray, - 
A little bird ſung from a {prays 


Fal, lal, 8 
II. 
In vain dis bird did train her . 
Fal, lal, &c. 


In vain ſhe varied oft her note; 
The fooliſh ſhepherd wandered on, 
The fair one roſe, and ſoon was gone, 
Fal, lal, &c. 


Bl 


| III. 
At laſt the bird did to him ſay, 
Pal, lal, &c. 
| If you will not, when you may, 
| When you will, you ſhall have nay, 


The little bird then flew away. 
* Fal, lal, &c. 


DUET. BLaxpronD and Zilina. 


L1LIPHA. Then, no more my deareſt bleffing, 
| Let pale doubt our hopes annoy ; 
F or conſtancy each fear repreſſing, 
Twines for us her wreath of Te 
BLawDFoRD. Love ſtill has been our guide 
To bliſs, thro' Hymen's fane, 
Oh! may no ill betide; ; 
Nor may we part again. 


Misfortune befriending, 
This moment of delight; 
On contraſt depending, | 
Each pleaſure ſhines more bright. ; 


Our paſt adventures viewing, 
They fearful viſions ſeem ; 
Kind fortune hope renewing, 
We wake from ſorrow's dream. 


SCENE. 


ö SCENE. A A in x Averages Hole, 


e e F * 


SONG. Ex Au n. 


Pretty miſs, mama's fpoilt daughter, n 10 ; 
When ſhe goes to dancing ſchool, 
Early has this leſſon taught her; Z | 


86 LT ICY re born to rule.” 


| Ai hte 207 IR 92 2 8377. 
And chis prophecy ſo pleaſing, „ 
Every day we ſee fulfill. 
Sometimes coaxing,! ſometimes teizing! | 


We juſt do with him what we will. 


" Child” — —once gravely ſaid my mother, | 


«© Wedlock is a ſerious thing =” 
La! 17 ſays I—“ don' t make a pother, 5 
NS When I'm married, li dance and f ng. 


* 


Cc 


| « Yes, dear Mama, your little daughter, 
= _ * Tho! not come from dancing ſchool, 
. Already has this leſſon taught her, 

6 Lordly man, ſhe's born to rule. 


1 3 2 — 


f „To you I nothing have to ſay for it, 
] muſt obey your orders ſtill ; 
But I'll make my buſband pay for it, 
And have my own 9 IL will,” 
Pretty mils, &c. 


* 


La) 


' DUVET, 


( #5 3 
DUE. Jar x and Faun: 


f J. ERM r. Fair one, thoſe eyes command me : 

Say, won't you underſtand me? 

Smile not—you know it well. 

Muſt I my meaning tell ? 

Wraxxy, Hark | there's your maſter waiting, 
enxux. Muſt I my meaning tell THY 

Wraxxy. Why ſhould my eyes command you? 

=  Ovghtl to underſtand you? 

Ought ] to hear you ?=No— 

= My cheeks with bluſhes glow: 

T ]cxeny. Bleſs us! that plaguy bell. 

Wraxxy, Be quick—there's your maſtet waiting. — 
W ixz:MYy, Lo—at your feet proſtrating, . 

= My humble faithful heart. 

WFaxxy. Well, well—there, again. . 
eszur. Curſe the bell! Hither he'll come I fear 1 
4 | $o—go I muſt—l hear. i 
Faxxv. And won't you then hear? 

W zz, Ves, yes, pull away. | 

. Lovely creature -aye—I hear, 

Deareſt charmer, I don't fear - 

E Hete I'II W ee away. 

: Faxxr. Why don't you anſwer your maſter's ball? 
=, JEREMY, Fair one, thoſe eyes command me. 
nnr. Why ſhould my eyes command you, &2. 


5 Dees. 
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SONG. F ANNY, 


A ſailor lov'd a laſs, 
And ſhe was true and kind: 

But, Ah! it came to pals, 

He muſt go and leave her behind, 

Ever to be true hearted, 
A thouſand times they ſwore : 

And they wept, and kiſſed, and parted ;. 
As many had done before. | 


II. 
Her prayers for her deareſt jewel, 
The winds and waves might move: 


If the winds and the waves, ſo cruel, 
Cared aught for maids in love. 


But the raging tempeſts bellow, 


His knell in hideous roar; 
They buried an honeſt fellow, 
Where many had been before. 
III. 


Ah ! poor unhappy maiden, 
She yielded to deſpair : 


5 Nothing her grief perſuading ; 


She raved—ſhe tore her hair. 
At length worn out with ſorrow, 
Unable to bear her pain, 


She weds another to-morrow ; 


As many will do again, 


{C149 3) 
9 SCENE. The Grounds belonging to Average's Houle. 
FINALE. 


ErgAxOR, BLANDFORD, ZII ir RHA, OnTAYo, WII. 


FRED, JEREMY, RAMBLE Fanny, Paxrusca, 


OrricEx and BLUSTER. 


rA OR. Cool evening s breeze i inviting 
| In whiſpers fighs around. 
BLAanDFORD. To lovers how inviting | 
The ſympathetic ſound, 
Zilir kA. The air with fragrance teeming, 
Love's accents ſhall convey. 
OxTAYo. The moon her radiance beaming, 
| Directs us to our prey. 
ELEANOR, ZILIPHA, BLANDFORD, OxrAvo. 
No. more her fate bewailing, 
The bird of night complains. 
Ofer nature now prevailing, - 
An aweful ſilence reigns. 
8 Wixirzed. From the foreſt the Indians are com- 
- ing upon us, 
7 Defence will not do us much good. 
Irxkuy. Oh! bleſs us! our folly to too ſure bh 
undone us, 


By living next door toa wood. 
IR aur. 
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: Women. Night of terror | 


n 
on "Ye ſie, 6 
. 


Art. Liſten ſoftly! 
| Men. We'll defend ye! 
Women, Heav'n befriend ye. 


( a0 ) 


JEREMV. My! heart is in ſuch a {ad utter 
WAINIFRED. Not a ſingle word more can I utter, 


RamnLE and Faxxy. 


Fatal news !—our fears confound us F 
Do aſſiſtance can we gain; 
Indian warriors quite ſurround us: 
| All refiſtance 1s in vain, 
Mex. Fatal error! 


RAMBLE and Faxuy. 


Sn youll hear the warriors near, 


Max. Try refiſtance ! 
| Women, Seek affiſtance | 


RAMBLE and FANNY, 


l refiſtance mult be vain. 
Men, We'll nat yield us. 
WoMeN. Heav'n will ſhield us. 


T! 


RaMBLE and FANNY» 


Liſten, ſoftly, ſoon you'll hear, 
The warriors yell beſpeak them near. 


oo 


Raps 


( 21 J 


| RanarLE and Faxxr, 


All reſiſtance muſt be vain. 
| Att, In dread ſuſpence we trembling wait, 
E The eventful crifis of our fate. 


Marooxo and orrrro- | 


Attend ! Are ye ready to ruſh on your prey 9 
' Indians, 


| Yield or die! Ye are caught in the 8 Fr. 
| Provoke not your fate—of refiſtance beware ! 


Wow EN, 


Ah! fatal error! 

Thus to be betray'd; 

When night's gloomy terror 
Involves us in it's ſhade. 


Vengeance loudly claims her due, 
The victims offer to my view. 
BLANDFORD, 


The dreadful ſentence 1 await 3 
Complaint I ſcorn—I dare my fate, 
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Wow. 
Ah! fatal error! &c. 


Malooxo. 


Revenge! I feel thy glowing j joy : 
Yet, there's a victim lags behind: 
Where does he ſtay ?—the captive boy.— | 


WiNIFRED. 


Look, you—that boy you'll never find. 
Oh! may no harm his life befall! 
He ſhall one day avenge us all. 


*. 5 


BLANDFORD and ZILIPHA, 
A ray of comfort gilds our gloom, 
= The boy eſcapes bis parents doom. 


1 


Night forbids a longer ſtay 

The hour is come, we muſt away. 
Wenmx. 

Brave warriors hear — for honour's ſake, 

Our helpleſs plaint !--Oh ! pity take. 


IxpiAns 


[TS 


InDians, 


The hour is come, we muſt away. 


choxkbs 


The bolt whick Heav'n in wrath employs 


The hapleſs hunter thus deſtroys : 
| Scarcely he feels the ſudden pang, 
And with the fatal flaſh expires ; 
While the loud burſting thunder's clang, 
Proclaims the triumph of it's fires. 


END OF ACT Il, 
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AC T II. 
The Scene which ends Act H. continues, 


SONG. BL us TER. 


SEE! the enemy advancing ! 
Hark ! the fignal to engage. 


While the charger proudly pranoing, 


Seems our victory to preſage. 
The cannon's cheering thunder 
Inſpires us with delight. 


And even cowards wonder 


They're not afraid to fight. 


The front line now is ſhattered, 


There preſs the fainting foe. 
The left wing too is ſcattered, 
Victoria! Victoria! 


Purſue - purſue the blow. 


Tho' ruthleſs flaughter ſtaining 
With blood th'affrighted field, 

The enemy diſdaining, 
All fear—ſtill ſcorn to yield. 


2 


3 


„ inſpired with indignation, 
Now they rally. quick again. 
Yet, tho' urg'd by deſperation, 
All their efforts are in vain. 
But now we rout their van, boys, 
Give quarter where you can, boys. 
Huzza !, our arms victorious, 
- Compleat their overthrow. 
Succeſs is doubly glorious 
Againſt ſo brave a foe, _ 
Hark ! their drums reluctant beating, > 
Give the ſignal for retreating ; . 3 
While our trumpet? s welcome greeting, | Mi 
Triumph ſounds in ſprightly tone, | 
Victoria the day! s our OWN 1. 


SCENE. A Room in Average's Houſe, 
SONG. Erzaxos. 
DEAREST youth ! too long diſembling 


From your view my ardent flame; 

I feel, while at my folly trembling, _ 

How much, alas! I've been to blame! 
| Yet, ſurely, did you read my eyes, 

You ſoon muſt there the truth ſurprize, 

Hark! I hear him! 'tis my love, 

Oh! may my voice attention move. 3 
0 „ 
ee 


(26 ) 


He's gone, alas! for ever! 
My vows are loft in air. 

From every joy I ſever, 
My lot muſt be deſpair ! 
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DUET. ExEAxoR and JAck AvtRacs. 


IN former times the filent bride, 
With bridegroom all in ſtate, _ 

To Hymen's altar gravely marched 
So ſtupidly ſedate ; 

And ſtammering, bluſhing, ſtruck with awe, 
While neither dar'd look up or ſpeak. 

A wedding ceremony was es 
A mere ballet tragique. 


FOE 


But now adieu to pomp, we're paſt 
The ages of roman@, . 
And modern wedlock is become 
A kind of country dance, 
Where man and wife take hands— then part, 
And every nuptial care diſpel, 
While Hymen gaily fiddles 
Vive la bagatelle. 


QA bps 


( ) 


WARTETTO. Blvsrzx, WinxIr RED, Irkeur 
ep and PARTHECA., 


W1x1irRED., Of 1 or FRO or battle, 
What boots it you to tell. | 
Love's namby pamby prattle, . 
I'm ſure does twice as well. | 
Yes! yes! does twice as well, 
BrusrER. Hold, friend, let her chatter. | 
JexzEMy. Faith, Sir, ſhe can't be right. 
WIN1FRED. You know but very little, 
But little of the matter. 
ParTHECA, The warriors of my nation. [BLvs, Well. 
| Who never ſhun the fight, 
BUSTER. Aye - 
PARTHECA. To boaſt ne'er r take occaſion. 
BLUSTER, Right. 
WINIFRED. Aye, look you, the brave ne'er vaunt.) 
I BLusTER, No, don't! 
REM V. Well, I won't. “! 
WixirR Ep. No, look you, they're too gallant. 
de. Vanity ill ſuits the lover: 


PAR THECA. > Keep that foible from her view: 


BrusrER. Praiſe her merit—ſhe'll diſcover 

Kindred merits ſtill in you. 
Jeremy, What the Devil mayn't I talk? | . 
WinirrED.). 5 . A 
Paruzea, Not a ſyllable of war ; i| 
BLUSTER. N 8 0 
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PARTHECA. 


( 28 ) 


Jeremy, All my ſtories muſt I baulk 2 
WixteRED. ) 1 1 
| | Aye, of boaſting have a care, 
PARTHECA- © Vanity ill ſuits the lover, &c. 
DLUSTER. JN BY | 
Jeremy. Were! ſure that ſhe'd comply, 
e ee By 5 
PARTH ECA. That I pledge my word upon, 
BLus TER. \ e . 
Jeremy. Aye, but then ſhou'd ſhe be ſhy, 
„% e 5 
PaRTH ECA PFlatter, flatter, flatter on. 
BLusrEHR. | | 


| Well—Ifaith, I can but try, 


Flatter, flatter, flatter on 


JEREMY. 


eee 
Bus TER.) 
SONG. Henry, 


The call of honour I obey : 
A father's life by me reſtor'd, 
To fame ſhall lead the way.— 
Hark I hear my bright reward, 
He leads me to the hoſtile ak 
I hear the din of battle roar, 
Loud the warlike trumpets blow 2 
While ſhouts around, 
To Heaven reſound; 
And Wt ſoldier deals a wound, 
Fatal to our foe, 


A father's life, &c. 
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( 29 ) 
SCENE. The Inſide of Malooko's Cave 0 
SONG. Br aup rok. | 


Falſe Hope diſſembling, cheat me no more, 
Strike lingering Deſtiny, ſtrike I implore; 
At once compleat my woe, 
Diſplay thy ils in ore, 
And quickly ſtrike the blow, 
Then welcome Phrenzy with thy venom'd Deich , 
Before it fades expiring Reaſon's light; 
My eye bails flaſh, the gleam ot Death, 
Again! now all is leſt in night, 


SONG. Oxravo, | _ 


oon as a night beneath 
Her veil conceals the earch and ſea, 
Finding with her poppy wreath, 
The ſun-burnt brow of Induſtry : 
Then like a murky ſullen cloud, 
Fraught with Heaven's deſtroying fire 8 
Hovering o'er the giddy croud, Mt 
The deſtin'd victims of our ire: | 1 


dient will we watch the hour, 
hen Revelry aſſumes her pow'r * 
When the poiſon of the grape, 
Works the maddening ſpirits up, 
Till Folly in her every ſhape, 
ſes in the enchanted cup. 
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SESTET TO. ELEANOR, Jack AVERAGE, Rana, 


ELEANOR, Storms and various perils braving, 
Jack Av. From deſpatr her owner ſaving ; 
Faxxy, From wedlock's haven yet ſo far, 


RamBLE, Truſt to a downright honeſt tar, 


Tack Av. 


( 30 ) 


Then warriors at your poft be found, 
In whiſpers paſs the watch-word round 
« Avenge our nation's cauſe,” 


SCENE. A Strect in the Village. 
Henky, FANNY and OrFicts. 


The bark now ſately makes the ſhore 
He thus his treaſure muſt adore, 
What will become of me? 


And your pilot let me be. 
RAM RLE. 1 And your. pilot let me be, ? 
Faxnxny. And my pilot you ſhall be. 
Henry. My brave father his ſoldiers commands, 
1 My happineſs now! regain. 
OrrickRx. Surrounding Malooko his bands, 
| Succefs muſt their valour attain, 


> Pay many nn as heres. 


HExxy. Succeſs muſt their valour attain, 
OFFICER. | r 


RAMBLE. > 
Orrickk.) 
ELEANOR „„ 5c 
Fax NX V. > Into port when ſafely ſteering; 
HENRY. 8 1 | 


Into port when ſafely ſteering. 


Jack 


(s, 


| HENRY. 


(#3 


OFFICER, 


FLEANOR 
FANNY» 
HENRY. 


Jack Av. f ; | : f | 78 0 
RAM ELE. | Thus each tar his brother cheering, 


Thus each tar his brother cheering, 


[ Jac K Ave) 


RAMBLE. 


N carer Rtall to ſhore advancing. 
OFFICER, 


N 


Jack Av.) 


RAMBLE. Danger thought of now no more. 


* 5 


OrricER. 


ELEANOR * 


FANNY. 


HENRY. 


ELEANOR 
FANNY. E N earer ſlill to ſhore advancing. 
oy "Wn e of now no more. 


AI. On the deck ſo e dancing, 


3 Now we hail our friends on More. 
scx E. The Egtrance of Malooks' Cave, 
FINALE. 


EzA von, Fanny, RAM BLE, ZILIP HA, BLAND- 
* | . 1 
FORD, HENRY, WINI FRED, PARTHECA, Jack 
AvERAGE, JEREMY, BLUSTER and OFFLCER. 


Eieaxor, Let mirth aſſume th?H ſpiring ao, 


Of Love and Truth the triumph ſing; 
Till thro' love's univerſal reign, 
The heartfelt Chorus ſpring. 


CHORUS. 


(32 ) 
CHORUS. 
Let mirth aſſume, &c. 
Faxxy. I Within the foreſt's deep receſs, 
RAM BLE. Or where the buſy crouds reſort; 


The general cauſe will all confeſs; 
The cottage and the Court. 


CHORUS. 


Let mirth aſſume, *. 


Z1IIPRHA. TT from the cavern's dreary gloom, 


BLAND. Let us each moment now improve; 


See life with every bleſſing bloom; ; 
Oh! may it be a life of love. 


ELEaxor, Fanny, HENRY, Winrpkkp, Pat - 
THECA, Z1LIPHA, BLANDFORD, JACK AVERAGE, 
RAMBLE, JEREMY, BLUSTER, OprickR and. 

- ONTAY 0. | 


1 mirth aſſume, Kc. 
Hzxnx. Bleſt hour—a long loſt parent lives— 
| My drooping heart to cheer ; 
His fame my great example gives 


In glory's bright cares. 


5 | | ; FANNY, 
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„ — 
FANNY, WIiNIFRED, BLUSTER, ONTAY0, OFFICER, 
RAuBLE and JEREMY. 
Joh! happy day, when fortune kind, 
Deigns virtue to regard ; 

And to deſert no longer blind, 

On honour ſhow'rs reward. 
Jack Av. Your locket in loves ledger fair, 

Unto your credit will I poſt. 

ELEAN, And till a wedding ring I wear, 


This pledge of love ſhall be my boaſt. 


EiuipnA, WINIFRED, PARTHECA, RamBLE, Jn- 


REMY, BLANDFORD, JACK AVERAGE, OnTaro, 5 b 
BLUSTER, OFFICER. 


Within the foreſts deep receſs, „„ : 
Or where the buſy crouds reſort; 
| The general cauſe will all confeſs, 


The cottage and the court. 


W 
2 


Oh! happy Fa when fortune, ba, 
Deigns virtue to regard; 
And to deſert no longer blind, 


9 
On honour, ſhow'rs reward. 
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